'Did you decide that this evening?'

He nodded. 'Just so.'

As I climbed slowly to my room I heard the clock in
the writing-room strike two. A quarter of an hour later I
was asleep.

At noon that day I drank the remains of my breakfast
coffee., strapped my suitcase together., and sat down by
the window to wait.

It was a glorious day. The sun was pouring down and
the air over the stone windowsill was quivering, but the
sea was slightly raffled by a breeze. The red rocks glowed,
In the garden, the cicadas were droning. Down on the
beach I could see two pairs of brown legs beyond the
shadow of a big striped sunshade. On the lower terrace.,
Monsieur Duclos was addressing some new arrivals,, a
middle-aged couple still in their travelling clothes. As he
talked he stroked his beard and adjusted his pince-nez.
The couple listened intently.

There was a knock at the door. Outside was a waiter.

The car is here. Monsieur. It is time for you to go/

I went. Later, from the train, I caught a glimpse of
the roof of the Reserve. I was surprised to see how small
it looked among the trees.
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